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ROOM $313 | 

= Cast Sy 
BELL HOP ..e.e.-ese- CHORUS GIRL BIT 
BLY ccscccccesesoee CHARMOD ARs COMMDE 
BULL BaRTON ......+- CHARACTAR Baave « 

TARRY «sae e ccs baad 





HMADGE scccccocccseeoe CHARACTIB 
CARR *¢@¢e86bee@ee eee ee 6 INGHNU 


PROPS 


Bed 
Dresser 
THoth brush 
Quart bottle with liquid 
News payor 
Table 
Chair 
Three revolvers 
Papers 
y Small sack of diamonds 





SSTTING 


- Interior of a@ room in a smallhotel in the city. Plain room 











ROOM 313 
ie GIRL e Wee eee | 
“ ( 2NTSRS D. R. C. WH GLY CARRYING GRIPS) Well here is the room. 4 


It's the only one in the house, and you'll have to be satisfied with 
ite This convention of tha Purity’ Leugue has filled the hotel Up. 





to capacity. | lt ie | 


liy it tg & mighty plein room, but I guess it will h&eve to do. Call pu 
me at eight thirty tomorrow, I'm to speak at the Central Christian. a 
Church-on the subject of immoral conduct, and it's trend to ruination — 
My I've never been in & hotel before am J] feel funny. 


GIRL 
You look funny. Where did you coms from? 


, SLY 
Cams Corner, Iowa. I'm a deacon in the chureh there. I guess I 
never did approve of hotels---guess that's cause I've heardof too 
many bad goings on in ‘em. Now are you sure this is a decnet place 
or do you narbro soariet women, and criminals here? 


4 
SD GIRL 
_ Say what do you think this is & Salvation army home or s on sbhing? 
Of course we've got women huce, und crooks. his hotel is run to 
_ meke money. Well, I'll be leaving you. (POINTS R.) Now that's the 
bath room there, and this door isn't supposed to openp;it's another 
room. 


-— 


aLY 
Oh vary well, whet room number is this? 


GIRL 
Room 315. Not superstitious are you? 





SLY 
Ohno, the Lord will provide. fhe Lord is with me wherever I gor 


GIRL 
Well, he'il have to sleep on the floor then, there's only room for 
ons on the bed. Say don't get worried sbout this room though; it 
hasn't been rented out for & long time~--not since the night Slim 
Daly was shot in here. 


| yt 
Bh? 
GIRL 
Poor Slim’ He was killed by the Bull. 
aLY 
DO you allov. Shon in the hotel? 
GIRE 


On I don't mean & male cow, I mean Bull Barton, the dirtiest plain 
clothes officer that was ever given a star. Slim Daly w8s & boote 
legger, and the Bull wanted to cavoture hin. They had & little 
=i argument and.when Slim turned his back, the Bull shot him. Slim 
| dropped dead right there on that bed, (ELY JUMPS UP)Don't worry 


we cleuned the bed sheets. By the way, don't be frightenea if the 


Aid a i —— _ ee 
om a_i das tie eel eect a ae 








No I'm & deacon, 


2G * 
Polica knock on your door in the middle of the night and make you get 
up.e You know the police sre aunting & couple of diamond thieves and 
about every night they reid the hotel now. But they won't do anyting 
to you unless tney suspect you. Bon't haye any ligour in your room, 
or they'll give you life for it here. Well good night. czfter them 
few remarks I hope you sleep well. 2 | | 
, a oe y 
SLY se wag = | 
I won't be able to sleep a wink, Hava you got any stationsry?Q I'm | 
engaged to marry a woman beck in Cam's Corner, and [I gromised her i 
I'd write her every timeI thought of her. I carry her picture always — 
right next to my heart/ (TAZs#S OUT PICTURZ PROM HIP POCZET) Her name 
is lla Gander. Isn't she pretty? } 


GIRL 

Yes, but what's all them Knots on her heud? 
ai aLY 

You've Bat the picture upside down, 


' GIRL 
This way out! (aKkI? R. C.) 









~~ ALY : 
On this is terrible. I won't sleep & wink all night. fo think I 


would stop in & hotel where the policu raid. (PIACHS PICWR«s) ah 


y dear alle, I'm going to place your picturs so you cun watch me 
Bleep all night, and remeber slla I'm thinking of you. (Talis OFF 
SEOZS «aND GO3S TO BaD TO UNDR&SS) I wonder if they'll reid tonight? 
Of course I'm safe as long as I don't have any alchohol or Liyour 
in my possession. Of course I haven't any. (PUTS HAND UND&R PILLOW) 


What's this? (PULLS OUT HALF PINT) «a bottle! (SMELLS) Alchohol. 


Great Scott, where did it come fr@m. I must get rid of this yuick. 
before they come in and raid. (A ENOGD IS HaaRD ON PEs DOOR) W) ooo 
is it 


BULL 
The law! 


4 


Oh mat shall I do with thise (HIDsS IT IN SEOs ~zND 2UTS SBOS UNDR 
BD) 


BULL 


( SN? SRS) Wgll, what you got in here? 
SLY 

Nothing! 
BULL 

You're a liar! 
LL 


BULL 
I'm shaking down the hotel. (SwARCHISS ROOM ND sLY) Got anything on 
you? Nope Well, I'm sorry I didn't get you! (SPITS AND sxXITS) 


aLY 


Oh thank thee dear bord for being with me 


Liy wha + & rough Mane 








_ oa , alll 


ih hy =o ; i 3 pis : 
I wonder ow that stuff got in this room. I must get it out. (LOOKS — 







2 IN DRAW:R@’ IN DRuSSsR) (PULLS OUT THR4g MORS BOTTLIS) Help! .Phis =~ 
room is hatching half pints: . Se eee 
ae ok deo ok akc NULIB ER ON 3 fe se ac eke ake ee a et , 
Rok te te aeake ae pede ae ae 7 . “eli ] 
(ANP aRS R. IN NICH? GOWN.) Well, I dumped that ligour out in the = 
bath room. Oh if my little 3lla in Cams Corner new what I'm going 
through, Well, I must go to bed, and try to get some slecy if Ivcane” 
There's 4 bed bug! (BRUSHSS B42D BUG) Get over! (TURNS OUT L1G?) ™ 
I know I won't sleep a gage win tonight. Blame them bed bugs. Ho i 
hum! (TH STACS IS SILANT FOR A SHORT PaUSag) 
LisDGs | 
(2NT 22S L. DRISS2D IN FLIUSY NaGLIG#s. GOs8S OVaR TO DRaSS IR STR 
& MATCH.) What the--(RUSHZS TO C. aND TURNS QN THs LIGHT) Who stole 
| my hootech? ~— 
sLY 
(RAISING U2 IN BaD) I--er beg your pardon? 
. LADGE : 
(TURNS AROUND SURPRIS@D) Well for the love of cold slaw! Rp Ven 
_ Winkle, when did you arrive? 
y ALY 
 Juet onight medam, I'm a stranger here in town. dr---did you went " 
ee > something in this room? 


MaDGs 
Yes, but you're not it. Say, whiskers, did you happoyn to discover 
a bottle, full of white liquid, which wan pluced in thy stomech 
migrates to the head causing & form of dizziness culled intoxication? 


= 





ALY 
You mean Alchol? 
| MADGE 
My Gaw@S How did you guess it? 
LY 
I--er did discover some alchohol in that---er drawer. 
: “ MadDGa 
What did you do with it? 
ALY a 
Poured it in the sim! 
MADGS 


Wheat! -Well, you dished faced snuff dipper you. How dare you pour out 
my liyour. I oughta bust your head for you. You got your nerve 
just because you find it in this room to take it on yourself to 

pow out my liygour. Who the heck ara you any way? 


abt | 
Why I---er-I'm a member of the curity League. j 


MaDGS ~ 
Purity League? I suppose you're hare to reform the city, huh? 





_———— 
4 











But my dear woman-~-- 


"4 


aLY 
Oh my yes, by the time we get through with this town there won't be 
@ source of amusemhh of place of pleasure to be found, , - 
LADGa 
(SITS DOWN ON BaD AND LAUGHS) Oh that's funny! I never even thought 
about ‘en renting thisroom out. It's been vacant for months. I 
always hid my drinks in here, so if they did raid, they wouldn't find 
it in my room. 


} sLY 
Oh horrora! Horrors, ara you & bootleggur! 


MaDGa 
You tell 'em baby. (TAZ SS OUT CIGARST?T2) Have « puff? 


SLY 
Mercy: I'm & deacons My belisv has no place for cigarettes and 
especially for women. By the way hadn't you better gO back in your 
own rooM=<-you know ityMaposp -~-it --er-~-(IS 3MBRRRASS 4D) 


MaDGi 
NO, thanks, I'm kind of lonely tonight. I'11 just sit here and talk 
to you. . 


aL Y 


MADGS 
Oh I'm your dear, am I? (DAUGHS) Gee, I've been needing & good laugh 
for months. (WALZS aBOUT ROOM GOS 70 TaBL.s PICKS UP PICTURs) Who's 
the battle shipZ 


ALY 
That's my promised bride. As soon as this convention is over, I'm 
gOing bacx to Cam's Corenr am marry her. 


JIADGE 
aren't you pretty old to consider marriage ¢ 
alt 
I'm only forty five. 
; MaDGa 
Impossible! 
| BLY 
what's impossible? 
WADGS 


You couldn't have grown a face like that in forty five yesrs. Say 
you were lucky that the Bull didn't catch you With that Lliygour in 
your room. 


aL Y 
Oh I m sure that I could prove my innocence. You see the curi ty 
Leagis would vouch for my character. 


MaDGs 
That Purity Leagee stuff is a pretty good stall. 


5 
is LY 

I say, my dear lady, hsdn't you better go in your own room? _ You | 
Know you'ra not dressed very properly. | 


lia DG# 
Don't you like my nightie? 


Zi 


| aLY | . 
#rankly I do not. 


WADGs 


You'd don't understand it's use, but after awhile, maybe you'll be 


able to see through it. (BULL KNOCEY ON TH DOOR) Listen Somebody at 
the door. It's the law. That's the Bull's knock I cun tel] it. He 
mustn't catch me, 


LY 
Go in your room! 


MaDGa 
(TRIZS TO OPA’ HR DOOR) The things locked! we're tru yped. 


ally 
Oh what will we do what will say, I can just hear the judge saying, 
" A year and ae dey!" | 


MaDGa 


“4hi I heve it. (GRABS GLaSSiS aND RUSHaS INTO THs BaTH ROOM) 


bey | 
ye 





BU LL 
(ANT SRS) Well! .I'm back agein. I've got this room umer Sus pci bn 
(LOOKS aT DOOR 1.) Connecting roans. Who's the dame? Where is she? 
She can't get buck in hur room; the door's locked. 


a 


ALY 
Oh, now, lir. Officer, let me axplain. 


BULL , 
Shut up: I don't want to hear it. (LOOzS a7 DOOR R.}) What have 
yOu got thet door shut for? (GOsS TO DOOR) I'll find out, S O1ng thing 
tells me I'm going to get a haul out of this room tonight yet. This 
used to be the favorite room of sll] the crooks, until the night I 
shot Slim Dely. (OPSNS BaTH ROOM DOOR) Well come on out! 


LY 
Oh heavanly father provide for somes vScopo, am do it blamed yuick! 
| idaDGS 
(SNTURS GARING 3LY'S GLASS&S AND CARRYING « TOOTH BRUSH) 
| BULL 
Who is this woman? 
MADGS 


(TO sLY) Hubby, dear, who is this mane 


s BULL 
Hubby? Is he your husband? 


MAaDGs 
Why certainly. «aren't you, dear. (GOS OVER «ND LUTS EaR aRMS AROUND 


HIM) Isn't this just terrid | 
League 41) about thie. nO? Oh, Gexting, you must wet the hur a 














6 : 
BULLE 
Pruity League? Oh are you folks gospel speelere? (LaJGHS) I thought — 
you looked crooked. Well, I haven't anything On yu. But listen the — 
woman thet lives in the next room is a bad eharacter. We've got bad — 
raports on har, and she my be mixed up with the diamom robbery. 
Better watch out. (SPITS ON FLOGR) Well s'long! (sxkiT?S R. C.} 


rs ten 


IADGE 
(LAUGHS) It worked, didn't it? Now you're my husband! 


LY % 
But, my deur woman, I can't keep up such 4 deception. You must get 
out of here. I promised to be true to my one and omy dalla in Cam's 
Coerner. 


WADGG 
That's nothing. I've been true to the army and navy for thirty years. 


SLY 
Oh horrogs, horrors, me adeacon associating with women who smoke 
and gs¢11 foul ligour. 


cal WMADG 
Well, I'm not going back to my room for wwhile. This stall about 
being your wife bas got to stick, do you think I want the Bull to 


drag me down? (PULLS OUT A LIPTLI SaCk FROM ONS OF HaR POCKUTS) Listen 


do you see this? Here's the diamoms they are looking for. if they ec 
Gaught them on me, I wuld gat ten yaars if I got a day. 


ALY 
Well, what area you going to do with them? 
MADGs 
I'm going to give them to you. (HANDS TH.&i TO HI) 
ALY 
Ow! Idon't want ‘em. 
WaADGa 


Go ahead, take ‘em. I[ don't want them to catch 'em in my possussion. 
They won't search you. You're & member of the Purity League. I'm 
going to have & lot of use for you. 


aLY 
What do you muan? 

MaDGs 
(PICKS UP NsaWSPaPsR FROM DRASSuR) Listen to this. (RsADS)"Big 
Diamond theft. Porty thousend dollars in diamonds were stolm from 
the home of Mrs. wesley Van Roberts, well known society woman , while 
she was entertaining guests ot a dinner party. The entire town will 
be conbed for the thieves. The séme night Officer Farrel was emt 
down by masked bandits in ae speeding motor car. This daring robbary 
marks the crisis of a bloody war between the city police and the 
criminels thet have infested the community." Now what do you think of 
that ? 


alt 
Horrors: Horrore! 
ju DGH 


Now I went you to keep thesy diamonds While I go dow the hsll to 


- 


anothur room. lfy daughter is in thers, and I must see her before — 
a the Bull gets at her. 


aLY 
Have you ea daughter? 


liaDG 3 
You bet your life, I have and I'm going to bring her down here to ao 
this roaa where she will be safe. By the time they are through with | 
this notel tonight, there won't be ten people left in it. Now rehsibea — 
you must be careful. #orty thousand dollers in dimaonds ura now in 
your possession. It's only mtural that thoy will uccuse whoever | 
atole tha dimsoms of Killing Officer Farrell, ond timt will mean the 
Devil's arm chair. 


aLY 
Bevil's arm chair? 


MaDGai 
Yes, it's a cute littly black chsir, got 4 nice copper Ssgit in the 
bottom of it~---lot of funny little wires all around it, ond when 


youn set down in it, they puta funny little metal bonnet on your 
heed, som body pulls the switch---kurppluke. Yer dead. 


* 





ALY 
Oh! 
| | MaDGs e 
wy » I'll be back in a little while. Weteh your step, hubby dear. (TICZALIS 
, | 


i HI] UNDGR Ti ChIN aND sXkITS RB. 0.) 


aLY 
(GSTS UP GOSS 70 TABL2 AND WRITS) Dear alla, I'm in & hell of a fix! 





Jee tt NUMBER TWO sete he he Boke 
afc Bic EAE AE 3 


aL Y¥ | 
Oh I've got to get out of this place where women with flimsy night 
— fly around, amd -~(SHOT OFF STAGH) Gh now they're shooting up 
e place, 


LARRY 
(ANP GRS RB. C.) Quick! Hide mea, it's the Bull. He's on my trail. 
Don't ask questions grandpa, let's have & little action. Here take 
this pint. See you later. (sXI7S IN MaD@a'S ROOM L.) 


a ¥ 
Oh for heavass sake another pint(HIDsS It? Nich? GOWN) 


‘. BULL 
(ZNOCIS ON DOOR aND iNTURS) Well, what's the idea? Where is he? 
There's a crook running sround loose in this hotel, and I thought I 
saw him dodge in your room. This looks funny to me? Say what have 
you got in this room any way? 


= 


Just bed bugs and cockroaches, that’s all. 


BULL 
You know you might be a crook for all I know. I don't trust nobody~-— 


not even myself. Got any livour since I left you? 


' “yf 
Ky 4 
_ re 
a : ae 
xe . ; Z. , ‘ es fis 





cir? 


SLY 
No-«--no sir? 


BU LL 
{LOOKS UNDSR BaD) (PULIS OUT & QUART) What th-- 


5 7+ 


Oh, slla, yow littls aly ig on his way now! 


‘a | 


BULL 


(LauUGHS) I thought I'd find something in this room. Never failed yat. | 


Rom 313 ---crook's favorite suite. Got a quart of the stuff too. 
Guess you know what thet means in this tow? Purity League. He ahw 
That's agood one, Well, we'll see how this taste---might not be bad. 


meld 


i 
Oh why oh why did I ever leave Cam's Corner! 


BU LE 
(TAS OT DRINI SPITS) Hell! 
| ALY 
What is it? 
BULL 


Ginger ales! 


a 


(FACS TO HAVEN) Dear Lord, thanks for the ginger ale! 


BULZE 
Well, don't think you're too smart. I might be back (SPITS aND aX it} 
ALY 
I don't care if you never come back. 
La REY 
(ENT:RS L.) Has he gone? 
aby ‘ 
Yes. 
La RAY 


Good’ Now don't get excited, but there's going to be & murder in 
yajdijagiej] your room, brother. 


LY 
Whats 


LaHRY 
that mug thet just cume in here ig going to getjpdj losded so full 
of lead hea']1 think he's a ging pot. Ssy what became ci the women 
that lives next door? 


aL 
She went out to get her daughter. But bse good snodugh to take this 
pint--(HaNDS IT TO HIM) 


LAnRY 
sure@.. Want a drink? 


aLY 
No, thenxs, I never drink. 

















= 





7 . 7 25 


Larry 
Ncither do I. (TAKES A BIG DRINE)I gotta drink to keep my wits working © 
I'm going to kill & cop. I'va only got to kill ons more and I'm thru. — 


 CARRIZ 
(INDERS WITH MaDG2 RUNS TO LARRY ) Oh Larry 8m so glad to see you 
But, mother, who is this man? (POINTS TO LY) 


5 
MaDG3 i, 
Oh he's a shrimp from Clem's Corner. | 


aLyY 
Not clam, Cum's Corner. 


WADGi 
whet's the di€ferende? It aint on the mp. (TO CaRRIZ) Now, daughtor, 
don 't be frightened. ivorything will be 411 right after tonight. 


CankRia 
But, Other, it's so terrible. Surely thare's been enough blood 
shed without any more. and it's 411 over me. I'm the Ons that the 
Bull wents. He'd have never shot my father if he mudn't wanted me to 
with him, Iarry, I wish you would forget trying to avenge the Bull. 


La RRY 
Nix! The sneke shot my pal, Slim Daly, shot him in the back, and I 
swore that ['d get even with him it was the last thing I ever did. 


CARRIG 
Ohtt's so horrible. 


WaDGs 
Poor kid! Her nerves are &11 shot to piaces. [wish I'd leit her 
in school where she didn't have to be around all of this trouble. 
She saint eut out to be w crook. I'm glad of it. Her father and I 
used to think some day we'd vo straight, but what was the use? 


ap 
Who was her father? 


WAD Gs 3 
Slim Daly, the man the Bull shot in this room. You see my husband 
and I always Kept her in a school and we'd go um see her ever so 
often, but one day Slim took uw notion he wanted Carrie to come and 
spem a few months with us. He was planning on making & big haul 
and teking her to the svashore fcr « vac&étion, You see we never jut 
the kid know what we did, until we had her come here. jell, then 
Slim and Larry hers ware working on a big bank job, and naturally 
we had to stay in town awhile. Carrie was sittin’ in the lobby of 
une hotel ong day and the Bull happened to come uround. He sat down 
beside her und begen saying somes pretty insulting things to her. 
CHOSB Dep LDoODSPLD ED aD WBAD URSDOD- DAS: DENA. 


Cn RRL 
Oh, motner, don't talk about it. It's «11 so horrible. 


— —_— 


ItaDGS - ie 7 
I've got to tall this Old guy, honey. He's going to help us out. a 
Now you see when the Bull started talking that way to her netirelly 
she didn't know what he muvant. She got up and tried to a ea from 


him, but he kept followi’ng her. Ona day he came into her room. She 


. 
} 
S 
ee —_ ey"ve 





————— 


10 
ran from him down the hall to he? dad‘'s room, which happened to be t as 


this one. The Bull followed right after her. wWoll, Slim just 
natruslly peat the Living devil out of him, anda threw him out the 
door, but when my husband had his bacc turned tha Bull siipped in 
am shot him in thé Duct. | 


: LakHY 
The damn dirty skunk: 


lia DG 
Now, you sea why we have sworn to get the Bull. Lerry wos my 
husbend's pal, and then too he's sort of fallen for Carrie here « 
They'll gat merried some day I guess. 


CakRis 
No--nuveri} I can never marry a crook--a murderer! 


lia DGa 
Now don’t talk that way, durlin'. Larry saint no crook; he's the 


beng ‘ads 


=- 


R 
4 

ot 

4 


struightest righ jac.er, and safe blowar thet ever welkai & sido walk. 
(FNOCK ON DOOR)Quick! There's the Bull again. He mustn't see Cerrie. 


Mieke a break---fly! Get to some other hotel. (THSY START) 


BU LL 
(GUN IN EaND) All right. Up with the mitts! I've got you this time. 


Lia DG 
We're trupped. 


BULL 


terry, the Flash, Madge, tha wive of Slim, and I‘'ll be dogged if here 


aint my Little sweetie. Well, you and Terry will have 4 nice term 
pehim the bare, and as for you-(TaX.sS5 CARRIsS' aR) i reckon I can 


use you better. 


CaRRI 4 
No} no! [et go of met 


Lary 


(GRABS JLY aND STANDS BsHIND HIM, PUTTING HIM RIGHT IN Tia C. Baan 


HIM 2zND QE2 BULL) Let her go, Builé 


BULL 
Zook out, I'll shoot? 

La RRY 
qell, go uhead: | 

LY 


(PAINTS) Oww! 
( cLosSs 18 ) 
Me aK FR IK te IK Ac NUMBER THRES ae ae ape Se ic a 
te Ake ie ae. 
$aLL AR2 BaCZ IN Salia POSITIONS) 


LantRYy 
Well, Bull, I guees you've got us 411 right. 








ALY 
Yes, but they sren't mine. 
BULL 
‘Well, fork ‘em over to me. (HANDS HIM THa DIAMOND SCX) 
BLY 
Yes sir. 
BULL 
Forty thousand dollars in rocks. 
WaDGS 
¥el1l, What ere you gonns do? tum ‘am in? 
BULL 
Oh I don't xnow. 
Larry 


Ly 
BULL 
Yes, you i.now good and well I have. Sit down. [| gotta talk terns — 
to you folks.(THsY saLL SIT DOw”) . 


S1Y a 
(Si?S ON TH FOOT OF THs BaD, JUMPS UP ALE OF A SUDDEN) Oh for 
heavens suke. 7” te 
BULL - 
What's the matter? : 
SLY 


(RZACE 4S UNDER BSD SHZSTS aND PULLS OUT A PINT) another pint ! 


BULL 
Wall, let it go. Wa hsdaht got time to bother with & little thing 
like that. Guess I've got a pretty big hsul now. I was in the other 
room there, and I overheard every word you ssid. So you'vys got the 
diamonds, eh? (TO sZY) 





He'd likes to kgap 'en himsalf. 


BULL 
That'll be enough out of you. 


LY 
Yes, sonny, don't say anything you don't need to. We'ra in it bad 
enough now. 


BULL 
Well, they're going to hang the murder of officer Furrel on the one 
céught with these ddamonds. How's that sound to you? 


ALY 

Awful! Listen, Mr. Officer, I sint in this now, [--- 
BULL 

Shut up 
i Y 


That's just what I was going to do. 


By 





| 
| 


12 


BULL a 
How would you folks like to go free for what you've done? 
MADGa Nae ae, 
What dya mean? ' ae 
theft 
bull 


Listen hare's forty thousand dollars worth of diamonds. ['il give yy 
you half of them, and you can best it out of the country, thet is 
you two can--(LOOUS af CaRRia) 


LaRRY 
But what about her? 

BULL 
She stays with ma. Is it & bargain? 
No! 

BULL 


All right then the nest thing I offer is the chmire--both of you! 


CARRIS 
Oh no not No} Please don't. J'll go with you. 


: LARRY 
No you won't, Carrie. I'll go to the chair before I'll let thet Touse 
heave yOue 


LisDG.s 
No, you won't, Larry. Listen to what thy Bull hes to sey, Carrie. 
Go ahead und taze him up. If he wants you and thet will save us from 
a trip to the pen why you can afford to suffer a little by being his 
woman. 


LARRY 
Madge, my God! what era you saying? You mven you will let your own 
daughter give her self to this low down hound ox hell? 


MADGs 
(SNIERS) Why not? 


BULL 
Now yer talkin' That's « fair proposition. Iget the girl, and 
half of tos dismond hall? 


LARRY 
(RaaCH 3S FOR GUN) Damn you I'll-- 


BULL 
(GUN ON HIli) Loox out: 


CARR Is 
Don't, terry. He'll kill you. .Mr. Bull, let them go ond [ am yours. 


BULL 
Sure Come on over here. {SH GOS TO HIM, Ba 2UTS HIS «RUS sARCUND 
HeR 2ND GRINS .»T LARRY) Guess, I'm winnder after ell. 


lias 








MADGs 
But you must let us go like you suid you would. | a 





BULL Tee 
Oh I don't know about thet. I can still send you up and keep the girl 
if I want to. ~ ra © ‘ 
Y "Ne. 
MADGH a 
What do you meén---we don't gat to go? ja 
LARRY 


Seet He's double crossed us. 


BULL 
Let you go, I showld say not. I'm no fool. (TO LARRY) You said you 
were going to gut me for that I done to your partner. Well, I'm 
not taking any chances on turning you lose I've got all three of 
you, and I'm going to maxu the most of it. 


mLY 
But, bi. Officer, thet aint right. 

BULL | 
Shut upe | 

aLY 
I guess I'd better. 

CaRRIs 


Oh you mean you'ra going to send them up aiter I[-- 


BULL 
Sure, and don't worry, kid, you're going with me any way. Listen 
I could send you along with ‘em, but I'm savin ' you from the jug, 
and now you and me's goin’ to get better acquainted. 


CARRI S 
Oh no no, you mustn't do that. (SHI 2UTS HaR ARWS AROUND HIM) oh 
please, please don't. I'll do anything for you, if you "11 only 
let them go free. f['1l1 be your woman, ['ll do as you say, but let 
them go free. (HAS A VIOLs37 HOLD ON HIS aR) 


BULE 
Nawt tet goof me. Look out! (CaRRisS TWSITS HIS ai UPWARD JUST 
AS MADG@@ GRABS A GUN FROM THs TABLZ) Let go of me you fool. (SHOOTS 
GUN IN Hs aI) 


MsaDGH 
(GUN ON EIi{) All right now, drop your cannon! 
BULL 
{DROPS GUN 70 CARRI3:) Demn you. I see your trick now. 
LY 
it didn't take you long to catch on, did it? 
La any 
Let me at him, Madge. 


MADGS _f 


No ' i : 
wate going to handle him. Hs shot my husband, and I'l} pey the 





: gull 
bat Well, what are you going to do? ) 

MADGE ; = cote 

I'm going to shoot you in the back just like you did Slim Daly. | 
BULL ~ eae 

Listen here, you can't do that. They'll catch you if you do. This an 

entire hotsl is surrounded by law. You can't escape. = "i 
WADG 


I don't care. I'm willing to swing after I've shot you But I don't 
think I'll swing. (LAVSLING GUN a7? HIM) Bull Barton, turn your back 
and take your medicine. 


BULL 
Ho, don't be a fool. (THROWS DIAWONDS DOWN) Here you can have the 
diamonds; I don't want them. I won't bother you. Let me go. Don't 
kill me for god's sake don't kill me. 


MADGSE 
I'm gonns kill you, Byll Barton. 


BULL 
(BSGGING) No, My God? don't. Ican't die. Please don't kill me. I'll 
do anything for you, I'll be your hlave, I'll help you, I'y--~-- 


MADGS 
You go to hell. 
SLY 
I'hil bet whe will too, 
MsaDGas 





T'il make the world one soul better by Killing you. It's such Kkisk 
double crossing, low lifted crooks as you that make law 4 mockery. 
You try to chase down criminsls when you are the blackest crime 
monger of them all. Bull Barton, you die! 


BU LE } 
Not no! (SCRasuS) Help! They're killing me! Help! (ENOCX ON TER i} 
DOOR) There's the law now you don't dare shoot me. t 


WaDGs su 
Oh so you've got the law, have you, Mire Lero. Well, we'll fix thst. x 
(HaNDS GUN TO LaRRY) Hold it on him. (GOUS 70 DOOR R. C.) Officer, - 
this is liwdge Daly, of the U. S. secret service. Here sre my »Bpers. 
(HANDS THM OUT DOOR} I'll have & prisoner for you in 4 minute. 5 






BULL 
U. S.~ Secret Service! 


MaDGs 

Yes, Bull Barton, when you shot my husband, I made up my mind to 

put an end to your Kind of men. I joined the service, and I've 

h deen getting dOpe on you for the past four months. Give me that | 
\ star! (Tak. HIS STAR) Sow instwad of shooting you, I'm going to Latm | 
4. _the law teke it's course und I've got somes pretty good charges. An 
es Now march! 





i 


BULL : 
Well, 1711 be damneay (axms fz. : 


= — mat es et 


















LARRY eo ed ” 
Madge, I never knew you were working for tae gu fevmment.e 


MADGS af a lee 
That was a secret. Now, Larry, you are going to p 30 Straigns 
my daughter, and I'm go ze to be your mother-in-law. | 


Carniz 
terry! 

LARRY 
Carrie! 

BLY 


(PICKS UP BOTTLZ OF LI.OUR) Raspberry? 





ee ¥ I Nabe aie poate spe ke ate 


